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The Pines of Lory 
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DECORATIVE DESIGNS BY A. D. BLASHFIELD 
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“A most onginal story, full of bright humor 
and charming sentiment” 
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THIS INTERESTS YOU 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED 
You need Life Insurance to guarantee the future support and comfort of your family. 


IF YOU ARE ABOUT TO MARRY 


You are assuming the responsibility of having another dependent upon you, whom it is your duty 
to protect through Life Insurance. 


IF YOU ARE SINGLE 


You need Life Insurance as an Investment and a 
place to put your Savings. No investment excels it. 
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Issues a policy at low cost, assuring liberal om N44 Mi yd 4 
returns, and combining every modern, at- (55 as ro 
tractive, and profitable feature. = Me 


Suppose you get some information on the subject ? 


Write for Particulars. Address Dept. O. 





The Prudential Insurance Company of America 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. HOSE OFFICE: Newark, N. J. 























Supreme at That. 


ITH touch thatis as dainty 
As any bird that preens 
And sails above the whitecaps, 
She skims the magazines. 


With eyes that are half-blinded 
By girlish thoughts that flit, 

She reads the latest novel 
Enough to talk of it. 


Yet, deem her not constructed 
Upon a shallow plan. 

Her specialty lies higher, 
For she can read a man! 
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[= biggest thing 
4 — on the earth 
this week is the Yale 
bicentenary. Itis still 
in prospect at this 
writing, but it is to be a 
very great show, with 
twenty-five brass bands, paper 
lanterns from Paris, and a 
stupendous collection of men of learn- 
ing, energy, piety, glory and power. 
It will last four days, but the first of 
them, being Sunday, hardly counts. 
Three days there will be of strenuous 
celebration, and if any able-bodied 
Yale man misses them, let him take 
warning that he will be sorry after- 
wards. This warning it seems proper 
to give, because it has been noticed 
that some Yale men in New York who 
have come to a serious appreciation of 
the responsibilities of life seem rather 
daunted by the dimensions of the fes- 
tivities that have been hatching at 
New Haven, and are disposed to save 
their money and their strength and 
view the doings from a safe distance. 
Caution that is self-denying and duti- 
ful deserves respect, yet the great 
Yale jubilee marks an epoch, and is a 
festival of such exceptional quality 
that it should not be missed by Yale 
men for less than very weighty rea- 
sons. Self-preservation is, of course, 
the first law of nature, but even a pru- 
dent man may sacrifice sleep and ease 
and money once in fifty years and be a 
gainer. There will be more Yale men 
at New Haven this week than ever 
were collected before. It is the chance 
of a lifetime for Yale men, anthropol- 
ogists and all students of humanity 
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and society to see and realize what 
manner of men Yale men are, what 
kind of a stamp a great American uni- 
versity puts upon its sons, and what 
are the visible results of university 
education in America. Some experi- 
enced men who went to the Harvard 
two-hundred-and-fiftieth in 1886 de- 
clared that it was the most memorable 
assemblage of men they ever saw. 
Undoubtedly an analogous impression 
will be made this week on thoughtful 
participants in the Yale two-hun- 
dredth. They are hard work, these 
three-day celebrations. Never mind. 
They are full of significance and in- 
terest, and are worth all the trouble it 
costs to contrive and share them. 
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N= to the Yale bicentenary, the 

New York election still holds 
the centre of the stage. Nothing any- 
where else is so important. There is 
the Schley inquiry, but that is in its 
third volume already, and though big 
daily instalments of testimory are 
issued, the story halts somewhat. It is 
admitted that Schley said, ‘‘ Damn the 
Texas,”’ and ‘‘damn’”’ is a sinful 
word not approved by scrupulous 
speakers, but nothing can be done about 
that without disparaging, by implica- 
tion, Admiral Evans, and other honored 
mariners. What else the inquiry has 
brought out it is still too soon to say, 
though—a minor point—it seems pretty 
definitely established that Lieutenant 
Hodgson’s association with Admiral 
Schley yielded embarrassments of a 
kind fit to entitle Hodgson to public 
sympathy. 








[se Episcopal masters and pastors 

are, at this writing, still at San 
Francisco, but their labors, though 
valuable, have not yielded exciting 
reports. If the whirling earth has 
‘* thrashed ”’ a little during the sitting 
of the convention, it has been because 
the presence of Mr. J. P. Morgan, for 
so long a time in so unwonted a place, 
has pulled the big sphere’s centre of 
gravity a little to one side. 





Miss Ellen Stone, the missionary, is 
still in the hands of the Turkish 
Crokers, and her friends and the 
governments of no less than five na- 
tions are scheming and working to get 
her out. There are new stories about 
her in the paper twice a day. Half 
her ransom is raised, and the rest 
could be produced if needed, but the 
end of the story is not yet in sight. 





I Sees is the end of our story 

in New York in sight yet ; but 
the tale makes encouraging progress. 
Mr. Shepard as the Tammany candi- 
date looks queerer than ever since the 
rest of the ticket has been filled out. 
One of his foremost duties, if elected, 
will be to sccure the punishment of 
crime, and discourage the profitable 
alliance between Tammany and vice. 
To help him in that, he will have in 
Mr. Unger a district attorney devoted 
to Tammany as it is, and to all its 
lucrative iniquities. With Low for 
mayor, we get in the district attor- 
ney’s office Judge Jerome, fearless, 
energetic, and abundantly well known 
already as a scourge of evil doers. 
With him for public prosecutor, with 
an upright mayor, and the police de- 
partment in capable and honest hands, 
the town willstill be none too good, but 
at least the fouler infamies of the red- 
light districts will be abated, and 
the shameful system by which vice is 
fostered, protected and encouraged for 
tribute’s sake will be swept away. 
Unquestionably the cause which is 
headed by Dr. Low is the cause of 
righteousness. There is hope that Mr. 
Shepard, if elected, may better the con- 
dition of the city, but at best it isa 
forlorn hope, the more forlorn the 
more the mind dwells on the insatiable 
horde of looters that are at Mr. Shep- 
ard’s back. 

Yet Mr. Shepard himself is a very 
able man and as well qualified as any- 
one in sight to make the best of a bad 
job. He has no visible motive for 
wanting to be mayor except to gain 
distinction, and he undoubtedly knows 
that there is no distinction to be got 
out of that office except by a vigorous 
reformer. 
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** GOLF IS BECOMING VERY POPULAR IN THE WEST.’’—Sociely Journal, 
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‘““WHAT ARE YOU DOING, DEAR?” 

“1M MAKING SOME MINCE PIES ACCORDING TO YOUR MOTHER’S 
OWN RECIPE.” 

“ALL RIGHT. I’LL HAVE SOME DYSPEPSIA REMEDY MADE UP 
ACCORDING TO MY FATHER’S OWN RECIPE.” 





O F the many books dealing with Civil War times 

which have appeared during the past few 
months, one of the most satisfactory is Albert Elmer 
Hancock's Henry Bourland. It is a vivid picture of 
the life, and an able analysis of the principles and 
passions of the reconstruction period in Virginia. 
(The Maemillan Company. $1.50.) 


Those who have read Nella, the Heart of the Army 
will hardly need a warning in regard to Philip 
Verrill Mighels’s new book, The Crystal Scepter. 
This story, which contains the adventures of a casta- 
way among a tribe of ‘‘ missing links,” is an even 
better example than the former book of the untamed 
exuberance of the author’s imagination. (R. F. 
Fenno and Company. $1.50.) 





S. R. Crockett seems to have found a solution 
of the dialect problem. In his novel Cinderella, 
a very readable adaptation of the old fairy-tale to 
modern life, he has so arranged the ‘‘ Hoot Mon” 
portions of the book that they may be read or = 
omitted at pleasure, without prejudice to the 
continuity of the story. (Dodd, Mead and Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 


Mr. George Woodward Warner, the originator 
of ‘‘ The Electric Theory of Creation,” starting with a few possible 
facts and one or two plausible theories, has proved to his own 
complete satisfaction the location and conditions of our future 
existence. His book, The Cities of the Sun, is an interesting ex- 
ample of cross-eyed logic. (The G. W. Dillingham Company.) 


The Lord of the Sea, by M. P. Shiel, is a romance of the future 
founded upon the idea that the sea, like the land, might be 
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subjected to private ownership. It contains some work worthy of 
a more plausible theme. (Frederick A. Stokes Company.) 


The Supreme Surrender, the eighth of Harper’s American novel 
series, contains some clever comments upon social and political life 
in Washington. As a story, however, it is weak and badly handled. 
It is by Maurice A. Low. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


A Book of Remembrance, an autobiographical work by Mrs. E. 
D. Gillespie, the granddaughter of Benjamin Franklin, will 
doubtless prove of greater interest to the author’s many friends than 
to the general reader. (J. B. Lippincott Company, Philadelphia.) 


J. B. Kerfoot. 
Success at Last. 
[)°CTorR BROWN: Well, did you keep the thermom- 
eter in the room at seventy degrees, as I told you? 
Mrs. Murpuy: I did indade, doctor, but I had a hard 
toime to doit. The only place it would stay at sivinty was 
forninst the chimney-piece. 


\ NJ ANTED: By the American People, a Patent, Inde- 
destructible Naval Hero; Warranted Not to Fade 
or Shrink. 








ON WASHDAYS YOU WILL OFTEN HEAR, 
BUT VERY SELDOM SEE, 
THAT PUNCHING, PRYING, PEEPING PEST, 
THE PEEVISH PICKAREE, 
HE’LL SWITCH THE CLOTHING FROM THE LINE, 
AND AS HE HOMEWARD ROLLS, 
HE LEAVES BEHIND A SEETHING TRAIL 
OF BUSTED BUTTONHOLES. 











Life’s Nursery Tales. 
HENNY JENNY. 

(y= upon a time there was a “ hen- 
minded’”’ reformer looking for 
corruption in a great.city. Suddenly a 
case appeared before her very eyes, and 
she thought the city was falling and 
she’d go and rouse the masses. Soshe 
gaed and she gaed until she met a 
Doctor of Divinity. And the Doctor 
of Divinity said: ‘‘ Where are you 
going, Henny-Jenny?’”’ And Henny- 
Jenny said: ‘‘Oh, Cocky-Docky, the 
city’s falling, and I’m going to rouse 
the masses.’’ And Cocky-Docky said: 
“I will go with you, Henny-Jenny.”’ 
So Henny-Jenny and Cocky-Docky 
they gaed and they gaed until they 
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and we’re going to rouse the masses.”’ 
And Chrony-Kicky said: ‘‘I will go 
with you, Henny-Jenny, Cocky-Docky 
and City-Witty.”’ 

SoChrony-Kicky, City- Witty, Cocky- 
Docky and Henny-Jenny they gaed and 
they gaed until they met a Candidate. 
And the Candidate said : ‘‘ Where are 
you going, Henny-Jenny,Cocky-Docky, 
City- Witty and Chrony-Kicky?”’ And 
Chrony -Kicky, City-Witty, Cocky- 
Docky and Henny-Jenny said: ‘‘ Oh, 
Handy-Candy, the city’s falling, and 
we’re going to rouse the masses.’’ So 
Handy-Candy said: ‘‘I will go with 
you, Henny-Jenny, Cocky-Docky, City- 
Witty and Chrony-Kicky.”’ 

So Handy-Candy, Chrony-Kicky, 











And Mr. Boss said: ‘I will show you the way to the masses.”’ 


met a Cit, And the Cit said: ‘‘ Where 
are you going, Henny-Jenny and 
Cocky-Docky?’’? And Henny-Jenny 
and Cocky-Docky said: ‘‘Oh, City- 
Witty, the city’s falling, and we’re 
going to rouse the masses.”’ So City- 
‘Witty said: ‘I will go with you, 
Henny-Jenny and Cocky-Docky.”’ 

So City - Witty, Cocky - Docky and 
Henny-Jenny they gaed and they gaed 
until they met a Chronic Kicker. And 
the Chronic Kicker said : ‘*‘ Where are 
you going, Henny-Jenny, Cocky-Docky 
and City-Witty?’’ And City-Witty, 
Cocky-Docky and Henny-Jenny said: 
** Oh, Chrony-Kicky, the city’s falling, 


City-Witty, Cocky-Docky and Henny- 
Jenny they gaed and they gaed until 
they met a Boss. And the Boss said: 
‘* Where are you going, Henny-Jenny, 
Cocky -Docky, City - Witty, Chrony- 
Kicky and Handy -Candy?’’ And 
Handy - Candy, Chrony - Kicky, City- 
Witty, Cocky-Docky and Henny-Jenny 
said: ‘Oh, Mr. Boss, the city’s falling, 
and we’re going to rouse the masses.”’ 
And Mr. Boss said: ‘‘ I will show you 
the way to the masses.”’ 

So he led Henny-Jenny, Cocky- 
Docky, City-Witty, Chrony-Kicky and 
Handy-Candy to his machine, and 
there he threw down first poor Handy- 
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Candy, and then poor Chrony-Kicky, 
and then poor City-Witty, and then 
poor Cocky - Docky, and then poor 
Henny-Jenny. So they never got to the 
masses to tell them that the city was 
falling. Katherine L. Mead. 


A Suggestion. 
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| iw times, now antiquated. 
When simple folk awaited 
With appetite unsated, some feast of 
fancy new, 
They read without restriction 
Each masterpiece of fiction 
And little cared for diction if the heroine 
was true. 


In days when books were fewer, 
Before the paid reviewer 
Impaled as with a skewer an author on 
his pen, 
They’d greedily devour 
The novel of the hour, 
No ‘‘signed opinion’ sour upset their 
judgment then. 
The wine that brimmed the beaker 
Refreshed the thirsty seeker, 
But wine to-day is weaker to suit the 
modern taste. 
For critics only flatter 
The goblet or the platter, 
The viands are no matter if the plate or 
bow] be chased. 
They cleared with hungry ardor 
The literary larder, 
And welcomed fare of bard or romancer 
with a smile, 
Old tales of battle gory, 
Of sentiment or glory, 
They read but for the story,—we criticise 
the style. 
Ye writers of the present 
Who fain would win a pleasant 
(Albeit evanescent) and profitable fame, 
With fiction would you wile us 
And cleverly beguile us ? 
Then write it with a stylus and we’ll greet 
it with acclaim. 
Jennie Betis Hartswick. 


Prostrated. 


yusst FLY: Come quick, mother ! 
Sister has been drinking some of 
that poison they tried to fool us with. 
SeconD Fty: Oh! Where is she? 
** She’s on the ceiling in a dead 
faint.”’ 
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Cut Rates for Appendicitis. 


SN’L it about time that we got the 

appendicitis operation done cheaper ? 

What it costs a rich man to have an 

appendix removed from his family 
this paper does not know, but it costs 
aman in very moderate circumstances 
in New York just about one thou- 
sand dollars, of which five hundred 
goes to the surgeon who does the job. 
Now if one feels strongly that his 
appendix, or the appendix of any 
member of his family, ought to come 
out, he will give a thousand dollars— 
if he can get it—rather than have it 
stayin. But why should the operation 
cost so much? The patent on it has 
expired. It is so familiar and so per- 
fectly understood that it no longer 
takes exceptional skill to do it. 
Surgeons are being educated by the 
thousand, largely at the cost of the 
benevolent and of the public. There 
are plenty of them. How, then, are 
they able to make the appendix come 
out so dear? Perhaps it is all right, 
but it does notseem so. The trouble 
is not so much that the skilful gentle- 
men who do the work are not worth 
their hire, as that it isso hard for the 
average victim of circumstances to 
raise so much money. 

There must be hundreds of compe- 
tent surgeons in New York who would 
gladly take out appendixes for a 
hundred dollars apiece, ten per cent. 
off for cash, and some further reduction 
in cases of large orders. The difficulty 
isin getting these gentlemen in com- 
munication with their market. One 
usually waits before parting with his 
appendix until it begins to hurt, and 
then he is in a violent hurry and can- 
not stop to advertise for bids. He sends 
for the best man he knows of, and, if 
he lives, pays the market rate if he can. 

The thing ought somehow to be 
bettered. Heads of families ought to 
be able at least to get their families 
insured against the appendix-operation 
in a sum sufficient to defray the cost 
of it if incurred. Or else it should be 
possible to buy ‘‘calls’’ on the opera- 
tion from competent and responsible 
surgeons, who would agree to operate, 
if notified, at a moderate price. Any 
suggestions on this subject from mem- 
bers of the medical profession will be 
respectfully considered. 
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On Distant Shores. 


O* distant shores I fix mine eyes : 
My Heart’s desire anear them lies. 
Waste, worthless, are the things at hand ; 
For in that distant other land 

Are better ; ’tis beyond surmise. 


I strive, I strain, I sacrifice 
My life, my love, to gain the prize, 
Until, behold, at length I stand 
On distant shores. 


Ah, sorry, sickening surprise ! 
In vain I strive to realize 
That now I tread the long-sought strand ; 
And, looking back, Heart doth demand, 
““Why left ye that fair Paradise 
On distant shores?” 


Truman Roberts Andrews. 


Juvenilia. 
LREADY the 
4 country is flooded 
with innocent items 
gleaned from the 
White House nurs- 
eries. Already we 
have been told how 
President Roosevelt’s little boys talk 
and walk, eat their dinners and learn 
their lessons. Already a host of in- 
fantile anecdotes have found their way 
to press. One newspaper gravely in- 
forms us that these young people 
always address their parents as Father 
and Mother; and before the country 
has time to recover from the shock 
of such unwonted and extraordinary 
news, another journal springs it upon 
us that Master Theo- 
dore Roosevelt shakes 
hands precisely as his 
father does, and that 
‘*his gripis remarkably 
strong for a boy of his 
age.’? Meanwhile a 
third reporter has 
learned that the 
younger lad is exceed- 
ingly fond of apples—a 
not unusual trait in 
little boys, as genera- 
tions of country doctors 
have, in their day, dis- 
covered; and a fourth 
particularly enterpris- 
ing person— whose 
career in journalism is 
destined to be one long 
triumph—assures us, on 





his personal knowledge, that the Presi- 
dent’s sons share their daily luncheon 
with the ccachman’s children. 

This is the most thrilling circum- 
stance yet revealed, and one _ best 
calculated to rejoice a democratic 
country. It would be well for future 
purveyors of nursery anecdotes to fol- 
low this lead. The excellence of the 
boys’ horsemanship, and their skill in 
lassoing errant chickens, are interesting 
items, no doubt; but they lack the 
deep moral meaning of the luncheon 
story, prefaced, as it is, by this ad- 
mirable sentence : 

‘‘ Every little Roosevelt is taught 
that one man is better than another, 
only when he is the more honest, 
stronger and braver.’’ 

Having scaled heights like these, we 
no longer care for mere frivolous 
details. Even the fact that Master 
Theodore has put on his first long 
trousers —a Boston paper made this 
valuable discovery some days ago— 
fails to move us as it should. We want 
something strenuous and fine. 

Agnes Repplier. 


‘e Y dear, she is the most stupid 
M person.”’ 
** Really? She has a pleasant face.” 
‘“*T know. But she is one of those 
people who tell the truth about their 
neighbors even if it is pleasant.” 
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“*I SAY, BEAGLE, I SEE YOU’VE JOINED THE MEADOW BROOK. 
HOW DO YOU LIKE IT?” 

“ PIRST-RATE. I HAVE QUITE A LARGE FOLLOWING AMONGST 
THE HUNTING SET.” 
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The Monkey’s Point of View. 


A SATUBALIST once came 
; upon an Ourang-Outang 
while the latter was taking 

his siesta under a banyan 
~ treeinaforest. The Natural- 
ist viewed him for a time in 
silence and then apostro- 
phized him as he might had 
little Harold been present. 

‘“*Base brute, thou liest there with no 
thought beyond the gratification of thy in- 
stincts! And yet scientists tell us, that man, 
the noblest work of God, has evolved from 
such as thee. Insensate animal! Thou 
hast never had the glorious privilege of 
eating of the fruit of the Tree of Know]- 
edge of Good and Evil.’’ 

‘* Pardon me!” said the Ourang-Outang, 
awakening suddenly from slumber, ‘“ I’ve 
had a few nibbles. Several years ago, a 
Scientist visited our wood, and he and I 
became quite chummy. He was always urging me to 
evolve and contended that it was quite an easy job. All I 
had to do, he said, was to strike fire with flint, make some 
stone implements and mud pottery, and haul off my neigh- 
bor’s wife, thus establishing the sacred institution of the 
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He; you’LL HAVE TO GO A LONG WAY BEFORE YOU WILL MEET ANYONE WHO LOVES YOU MORE THAN I. 
“WELL, UM WILLING TO.” 


Family ; but I have a strain of caution in my blood, and, 
as you see, I have rather a tidy berth here, so I demurred 
at the idea of exerting myself so tremendously for the 
doubtful good of obtaining something he called ‘ Progress.’ 

‘* Well, the more I hung back, the more the Scientist 
urged and coaxed ; so we finally decided that if he would 
pay all the expenses, I would take a trip around the world 
with him and study various phases of civilization, and then, 
if I thought the game worth the candle, I would evolve 
for him while he waited. 

‘*T assure you, I never was so fagged in my life. He 
hauled me over land and sea and showed me pleasures and 
palaces, steam yachtsand automobiles, libraries and pictures; 
wine, women and song ; in a word, the kingdoms of earth. 

‘**When I had seen them all, I said, ‘ ‘‘ Get thee behind 
me, Satan.’’ This splendid civilization is a masterpiece, 
but a masterpiece of fools. Half of the civilized toil that 
the other half may play various silly games that they call 
Society, Power and Fame.’ ’”’ 

‘“* What did he reply to this?’’ asked the Naturalist. 

‘*He had no time to make reply,’’ answered the Ourang- 
Outang. ‘‘ Knowing him as well as I did, I was quite sure 
that he would convert the entire Bander-log people to his 
views and have all the monkeys in the country doing various 
stunts in their frantic efforts to evolve ; soI simply cracked 
his head open with a cocoanut and disposed of the question 


without further argument.’’ Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 
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THE AMERICAN CITIZEN AT THE NE 
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| AT THE NEW YORK CUSTOM HOUSE. 
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Two Morals Drawn from the Stars. 


a human pig is the hero of 
*‘A Message from Mars,” the curi- 
ous and ingenious play in which Mr. Charles 
Hawtrey and his imported company 
bid fair to duplicate in America their 
London success in the same piece. To 
bring the pig back to a sense of his 
selfishness, Mr. Richard Ganthony, 
the author, pursues something the 
same course of discipline as that used 
by Dickens with the miserly Scrooge 
in ‘‘A Christmas Carol.’ In the 
present case the supernatural agency 
is an inhabitant of the planet Mars, who 
possesses remarkable powers and puts 
them to such potent use that Horace 
Parker is not only reclaimed from 
his abnormal conceit and selfishness, 
but is made an extreme philanthropist. 
This conversion would probably not 
be approved by the Charity Organiza- 
tion Society, because it leads Parker into all 
kinds of indiscriminate and pauperizing charity, 
but as dramatic material the conversion is cer- 
tainly unusual, and it exerts a very softening in- 
fluence on the spectator. The audience is moved 
through its sympathies and does not stop to question whether 
Parker is a more harmful citizen after than before his vices of 
self-indulgence have been wiped out of his character. 

Mr. Hawtrey develops the part very skilfully and shows himself 
an actor of polish and magnetism. Parker is a very seriously 
disagreeable person to begin with, for whom 
Mr. Hawtrey eventually manages to enlist 
the audience’s sympathy. Some of his 








business—notably his persistent reading of 
a journal held between him and a lamp, 
about which he professes anxiety lest it 
should go out—shows lack of attention to 
realism, but the whole piece is so fanciful 
that such details may possibly be over- 
looked. The ensemble of the company’s 
work is according to English standards and 
is refreshing in its finish. ‘‘ A Message 
from Mars” is a clever piece well acted. 


a % 


. managers of Miss Bertha Galland 
are unfortunate in their efforts to 
make hera star. Judging her present quali- 
fications, it might strike the impartial ob- 
server that a hot-house process like this 
does not merit success. In other days the 
honors of stardom were reserved for those 
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who possessed distinguished ability and thorough training, to 
neither of which can Miss Galland lay spécial claim. She has a 
pleasing personality, but in ‘*‘ The Love Match” thisis paired with 
a similar qualification on the part of Deronda Mayo, and in tech- 
nical excellence Mrs. Charles Wolcot is so much superior that the 
latter might quite as well be billed the star. We resent this arti- 
ficial distinction, because an unequal and unjust distribution of the 
honors of the stage is bound to work harm to dramatic art. 

‘The Love Match,” by Sydney Grundy, presents Mrs. Walcot as a 
tyrannical aunt in whose hands rest the destinies of her two nieces, 
enacted by Miss Galland and Miss Mayo. They are rescued from 
this tyranny by an absurd will complication quite unworthy of so 
distinguished and experienced a dramatist as Mr. Grundy. The 
plot is altogether too involved and the play entirely too talky to 
hold much of a place in popular favor. 

¥ * * 


EAL. plays are scarce these days, but Mr. McCar- 
thy’s ‘If I Were King” seems to belong in 
that category. Mr. McCarthy is the son of a 
historian, and takes strange liberties with his 
father’s art. That doesn’t concern theatre- 
goers. His play, very well mounted, tells a 
good story without regard to historical 
accuracy. The play’s the thing, of course, and history can take 
care of itself. Frangois Villon was never a historical character. 
His poetical attributes serve well for the dramatist and for Mr. E. 
H. Sothern’s necessities as a romantic actor. Theauthor has made 
Villon a charming person, and Mr. Sothern portrays him charm- 
ingly. Incidentally, Cecilia Loftus gets away from mere imitation 
and shows that she has powers of her own. While Henry Irving 
is within memory no one can play Louis X/., which is here an im- 
portant character, but Mr. George W. Wilson makes the part a 
strong one. 

“If [ Were King ” is a notable production in these times of scant 
artistic effort, and from every point of view is quite worth witness- 
ing. Metcalfe. 

LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 

Academy of Music.—Augustus Thomas's “ Arizona.’ Excellent play, 
well presented, some of the effects on a spectacular scale. 

Broadway.—Last week of the Castle Square Company. ‘The Mikado” 
and ‘‘ Tannhauser”’ sung alternately. 

Bijou.—*The Auctioneer,’ with David Warfield in the title part. A 
clever bit of character acting. 

Daly'’s.—* The Messenger Boy,’’ with James T. Powers as star. Musical 
comedy fairly teresting. 


Herald Square- -Dan Daly in ‘** The New York- 
ers.’ Musical comedy of the Casino brand. Good 
of its kind. 

Garrick. '-Charlcs Hawtrey and English com- 
Pany in *“‘ A Message from Mars.” See above. 

_ Garden --Mr_ E. H. Sothern in.“ If I Were 
King,’ by Justin Huntley McCarthy, Jr. See 
above. 

Empire.—John Drew in “The Second in Com- 
mand.” Society comedy, clean and well pre- 
sented, 

Knickerbocker.—Irving and Terry. Notice later. 

Lyceum.—* The Love Match,” by Sydney 
Grundy. See above. 

Manhattan.—* Miranda of the Balcony,” with 
Mrs. Fiske as Miranda. An artistic performance. 


Madison Square.—* Liberty Belles.’ Frothy, 
but amusing musical comedy. 

Republic.—** The Bonnie Brier Bush.” A pretty 
play, with excellent acting by Mr. J. H. Stoddart 

. and company. 

Wallack’s.—Mr. James K. Hackettas Don Cesar 
de Bazan in “ Don Czesar’s Return.” Heroic ro- 
mance, well staged and acted. 

Weber and Fields’s Music Hall.—“Hoity-Toity.” 
A mediocre burlesque, not worth the exorbitant 





MISS DERONDA MAYO, IN “THE LovE matTcH.” price charged to witness it. 











333 























NOWADAYS. 
She (in a whisper); THAT LITTLE MAN WE ARE PASSING IS ROBERTSON STUNTER. 


HE WAS ONE OF THE BEST 


KNOWN AUTHORS IN THE COUNTRY ONCE. 
‘* STRANGE I DON’T REMEMBER HIM.” 
‘* BUT THAT WAS THREE OR FOUR MONTHS AGO.” 


Se ed 
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Fame and So Forth. 


Go persons are born 

famous, like the Siamese 
Twins; some acquire 
fame, like Lydia Pink- 
ham and Dr. Munyon ; 
some have fame thrust 
upon them, like Samson 
and—Delilah; and some 
go out and sandbag 
fame, like Gamaliel 
Bradford and Mark 
Hanna. 

There is a great deal 
of fame lying around 
loose nowadays in the 
United States; it is 
cheaper than Leather 
Preferred and more 
perilous than Amalga- 
mated Copper. 

What isfame? Fame 
is a paragraph in a 
newspaper, a legend on 
a tombstone, the ac- 
cumulated slanders of 
a lifetime, the step- 
mother of notoriety. The difference 
between mother and daughter—’twixt 
notoriety and fame—is purely sartorial: 
fame is notoriety in broadcloth ; no- 
toriety is fame in fustian. 

As all roads lead to Rome, except 
Park Street, Boston, so all roads lead 
to fame, except the Pretoria pike. Fame 
may be achieved by throwing mud at 
a man who is honest, or bouquets at a 
woman who isn’t ; it may be reached 
by a pill, a salve, or a sarsaparilla; it 
can be touched by jumping off a bridge, 
or jumping on a boss; it may be 
acquired by breaking the decalogue, or 
a bank ; by founding a college, or con- 
founding a professor ; it awaits him 
who sinks a fleet or floats a loan; it is 
his who lowers a record, or hires a 
press agent; and it is the prize of him 
who invents a new swindle, or circum- 
vents an old one. 

Fame in classic days was a modest, 
shrinking lady, but as her exhibits were 
post-mortem and monumenial, she 
would be sadly out of vogue to-day. 
Fame in the twentieth century is 
vociferous; her graces and virtues are 
syndicated, her deeds are on the bill- 
boards. Garbed in saffron, she parades 
the streets in an auto, preceded by a 
brass band, with trumpeters fore and 
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aft of the procession. She writes her 
name in red ink with block type, and 
hides her blushes in calcium lights and 
electric search lamps; she softly con- 
fesses her loves with a megaphone, and 
has her portrait in the yellow press. 
Posterity may deride the Fame of 
to-day as Notoriety, but who cares for 
Posterity ? Posterity is a long way off; 
it has no contemporaneous human 
interest, and meantime Fame is spend- 
ing the profits of her business. 
Joseph Smith. 


Parallel Parables. 
THE TWO HOUSEWIVES. 
6 ms on a Time there were Two 
Housewives who must Needs go to 
Market to purchase the Day’s Supplies. 

One of Them, who was of a Dilatory 
Nature, said : 

“T will not Hurry Myself, for I 
Doubt Not the Market contains Plenty 
for all who come.”’ 

She therefore Sauntered Forth at 
her Leisure, and on reaching the Mar- 
ket, she found to her Dismay that the 
Choicest Cuts and the Finest Produce 
had All been Sold, and there remained 
for her only the Inferior Meats and 
Some Withered Vegetables. 

The Other, who was One of the 
Hustling, Wide-awake Sort, said : 

“T will Bestir myself Betimes and 
Hasten to Market that I may Take my 
Pick ere my Neighbors appear on the 
Scene.”’ 

She did so, and when she Reached 
the Market she Discovered that the 
Fresh Produce had not yet Arrived, 
and she must Content herself with the 
Remnants of Yesterday’s Stock. 

This Fable teaches that The Early 
Bird Gets the Worm, and that There 
Are Always as Good Fish In the Sea as 
Ever were Caught. Carolyn Wells. 


A Letter. 
DITOR LIFE, NEW YORK. 

Dear Sir: In acommunication, dated 
Montreal, August 21, 1901, and which ap- 
pears in your last number, Mr. A. F. 
Chapman accuses Lire of lack of ‘ British 
fair play,’’ because you do not share the 
opinion of the British and American jingoes 
that the war in South Africa is a just and 
necessary one from the English point of view. 

‘* British fair play,”’ indeed! One cannot 
but wonder what that expression may mean. 
Does it stand for the vile abuse in the 
British press of a brave and unconquerable 





foe? Or for the forcible removal and 
detention in concentration camps of non- 
combatants ? 

Is possibly Lord Kitchener's latest proc- 
lamation threatening perpetual exile to the 
leaders of the enemy, whom he is unable to 
vanquish, a sample of that much-vaunted 
British fair play? Does fair play require 
the employment of armed, bloodthirsty 
Kafirs, contrary to the usages of civilized 
warfare, in a vain effort to crush a nation, 
small in numbers, which is fighting for its 
independence ? 

Mr. Chapman does not believe that a 
British soldier can be cruel. The reading 
of General Smuts’s letter to President Steyn, 
of the Orange Free State, tells a different 
story. But then, General Smuts is a Boer, 
and who would believe what he says? Does 
not the newspaper clipping, which Mr. 
Chapman encloses, state that the Boer 
refugees are tenderly cared for? It is true 
that the death rate among the Boer women 
and children in the detention camps is ap- 
palling. But what of that? The Union 
Jack floats over them, and they are being 


- civilized. 


Really, we all ought to follow the example 
of Dr. Leonard, of New York, and thank 
God for what Great Britain is doing in 
South Africa. A Constant Reader. 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Sept, 13, 1901. 








“* YES, BILL (bang), I SAY DOWN ON D’ TRUSTS \ 


(bang). IT AIN'T WEALTH THAT'S A HURTIN’ us, 
BUT IT’S DE COMBINATION OF CAPITAL THAT 
MAKES ALL OUR TROUBLE.” 
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Fi Pace 


Captain; WHAT’S THAT GANG OF PASSENGERS CHEERING FOR? DON'T THEY KNOW THE 


SHIP’S SINKING? 


“THAT’S WHY THEY’RE CHEERING, CAPTAIN. 


A WEEK!” 


Behind the Scenes. 


HE Cynic gazed on a pictured face ; 
Then hid it away from sight ; 
And, taking his réle of the narrow soul, 
He sang to the shadowy night: 


‘*In the perilous land of Wedded Life 
A mythical treasure lies ; 

And fools afire with a vain desire 
Give search for the hidden prize. 


‘They hunt in couples ; man and maid ; 
They hunt through a lifetime's round ; 

Their minds a-teem with a sickly dream ; 
Yet none hath the treasure found. 


“Wild Will o’ th’ Wisp is their trusted 
guide ; 
Such sport ne’er comes auniss ; 
And he laughs, ‘Ho! Ho!’ as the search 
doth go, 
‘?Tis for Matrimonial Bliss!’ 


‘* And the Wise, who worship the great god, 
Sense, 
’Twixt pity and scorn divide 
Of the mortals weak who have gone to 
seek 
Where the Devil hath been to hide.” 


The Cynic finished his song , then pressed 


EVERY ONE OF "EM HAS BEEN SEASICK FOR 


On the pictured face a kiss; 
And swore, ‘‘I can find, an the maid be 
kind, 
This Matrimonial Bliss!” 


Truman Roberts Andrews. 


The Fashion. 


LITTLE worm came to the elm 
tree, and said : 

*‘Don’t you wish you had a silk 
robe? ’’ 

‘*Don’t I?” said the elm, “I’d give 
anything for it.”’ 

‘‘T’ll work for my board,” said the 
worm, ‘‘and guarantee that the robe 
will be done in time for the Red Leaf 
Show.”’ 

So the tree stood up to be fitted, 
while the worm worked. 

‘‘ What makes the sun so hot?” 
asked the elm, 

‘*Oh, it’s just shining through the 
silk robe. That’s the fashion.”’ 

‘*What makes the wind so cold?”’ 
asked the elm, a few days later. 

‘* Tt’s blowing through the silk robe. 
That’s the fashion.’’ 
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‘Why are my limbs so 
bare? ’’ said the tree. 

*“*The silk robe is’ short. 
That’s the fashion.’’ 

‘““Where are you going 
now ?’’ said the tree. 

**“T’m going to cook-coon. 
That’s the fashion.”’’ 





TIYHE wise leader is he who 
knows when to follow. 


Sic Transit. 


LARA (examining new 
triumphs of dentistry in 
John’s mouth): Why, John, 
they’re temporary fillings ! 
JOHN: Yes, dear; temporary 
fillings in temporary teeth in 
atemporary man. What’s the 
use of putting anything per- 
manent into a mouth forty-five 
years old ? 
NARCHY is an admirable 
form of government—for 
angels. 


A Planetary Conspiracy. 
\ HEN Charles and Clara start 
their stroll, 
Anticipating bliss, 
There's not a star their joy to mar 
The sky is just like this: 

















But at the very moment when 
’Tis time for them to kiss, 

The stars and moon the sky festoon 
Until it looks like this: 
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‘““My dear,’ whispered the young man, “as we are so 
soon to be married, we should take a practical view of life 
and profit by the mistakes of others. For instance, there is 
the subject of a regular allowance every week for spending 
money, you know.” 

“Oh, I’ve thought of that,’ she replied, sweetly. 

“ Have you?”’ 

“Yes, indeed. Hundreds and hundreds of times, and 
lately I haven’t thought of much else.”’ 

“En?” 

“Yes. Your income is four thousand dollars, isn’t it?’’ 

«“ Yes, and I want it to go as far as possible towards your 
happiness.”’ 

“Of course. Well, I've talked it over with mamma, and 
she thinks an allowance of five dollars a week will be 
plenty.” 

** Indeed |” 

“Oh, yes. You can walk to the office, you know, and 
carry your lunch, you know, and so you can use the whole 
five for cigars and neckties and things.” 

—Pitisburg Bulletin. 


IN a saloon in Chicago, the late Eugene Field once an- 
nounced to his friends that he was broke—a fact which did 
not surprise them, as he was generally ‘“‘hard up."’ There 
happened to be a hanger-on in the crowd, one of those whose 


_ considerable ambition is to say they have shaken hands and 


touched glasses with a celebrity. Calling the poet to one 
side, he said : 

“Now I hope you'll take no offence, but I understood you 
to say you had run short of money. If that is true, I would 
be glad to oblige you with a ten.”’ 

‘‘How dare you,’ snapped Field, affecting great indig- 
nation ; ‘**I don’t even know your name.” 

“Beg your pardon a thousand times,’ responded the 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 





other ; ‘* I meant no offence, I assure you. I thought maybe 
you might be able to use the money. Please forget it.’ 

Field was silent for a moment, as if in deep thought, and 
then slowly drawled : 

“Forget it! Allright, I will, on one condition.” 

“On what condition?” 

“On condition that you make it fifteen.”— Argonaut. 


DURING the battle of Shiloh an officer hurriedly rode up 
to an aide and inquired for Grant. “That's the man, with 
the field-glass,’’ said the aide. 

Wheeling his horse about, the stranger rode furiously at 
the General, and touching his cap, addressed him thus : 

‘“Sheneral, I wants to make one rebort; Schwartz's 
pattery is took.” 

** Ah,” said the General ; “how was that?” 

“Well, you see, Sheneral, der shecessionists flanked us, 
and der shecessionists came in der rear of us, und den 
Schwartz's pattery was took.”’ 

“Well, sir, you of course spiked the guns.”’ 

“Vot?”? exclaimed the German, in astonishment. 
“Schpike dem guns! Schpike dem new guns? V’'y, it 
would spoil dem!” 

** Well,”* said the General, sharply, ‘‘ what did you do?” 

“Do? Py tam, ve took dem back again !”’ 

— Cleveland Leader. 


AT an annual dinner of the St. Nicholas Society, Em- 
bassador Joseph H. “oate was down for the toast “‘ The 
Navy,” while Senator Depew was to respond to “The Army.” 
Depew began by saying : 

“It’s well to have a specialist ; that’s why Choate is here 
to speak about the navy. We met at the wharf once, and I 
never saw him again till we reached Liverpool. When I 
asked how he felt, he said he thought he would have enjoyed 





the trip over if he had had any ocean air. 
hear Choate on the navy.” 

Choate responded : 

“I’ve heard Depew hailed as the greatest after-dinner 
speaker. If after-dinner speaking, as I have heard it de. 
scribed and as I believe it to be, is the art of saying nothing 
at all, then Dr. Depew is the most marvelous speaker in the 
universe.”—Eachange. 


Yes, you want to 


A RELIGIOUS old darky had his faith badly shaken not 
long ago. He is sexton for a white church in a Fayette 
County town, and one afternoon, as he wasin front, sweeping 
the pavement, a strong wind arose, tearing a piece of the 
cornice off and taking a few bricks out of the wall. Realizing 
that a good run was better than a bad stand, the old man 
sought shelter in the station-house on the opposite side of the 
street. 

Several minutes later a member of the church of which 
Uncle Isham is sexton came by, and, noticing him in his 
retreat, remarked that he thought the station-house a strange 
place for a man of faith to seek shelter in a storm, when a 
house of worship was near. 

** Dat’s so ; but whut’s a man gwine ter do when de Lord 
begins to frow bricks at ‘im? *—Memphis Scimitar. 


Just after the fall of Bloemfontein, soldiers were called 
upon, owing to the scarcity of civilians, to work the railway. 
The weary men were lying in camp one night after a hard 
day’s work, when a sergeant called out: 

“ Any of you men want to put your names down as rail- 
way porters, drivers, stokers, or for any other appointment 
connected with the railway?’ 

The silence was broken only bysnores. Then one Tommy 
slowly raised his head and drowsily muttered : 

“ Put me down as a sleeper.’’— London Spare Moments. 
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| ? “Builds a new head.” Virgin oil imported 


from Yucatan, restores gray hair to its original 
color; or your money back — no dye —amber 
color vegetable oil — kills dandruff. 
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ested, address for valuable information, The 


| Yucatan Oil Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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C. ALLAN GILBERT, T. K. Hanna, Jr., Wm. H. WALKER, E. W. Kemet, W. L. Jacozps, BayARD Jones, and many other 
artists, whose work in the past has assisted in making LIFE a success. 

The array of contributors in this special number of Lire will not be equaled by any periodical in the world. 
Among many others may be mentioned E. S. Martin, AGNEs ReEppuikr, Jas. S. METCALFE, Tom Masson, 
S. BripGes, THEODOSIA GARRISON, and CLINTON SCOLLARD. 
copy for this issue should 
be sent in early, in order to get good positions and have plenty 


press. 
quarter page. 
and $300 for full page. 


is now being prepared, and the announcements of high-class business 
houses are solicited for its advertising pages. 
consisting of forty or more pages of timely illustrations and letter- 
No advertisement will be accepted occupying less than one- 
The price is $75 for one-quarter page, $150 for half page, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 WEST 31st STREET 


This is an extra issue, 


The back cover, printed to corre- 


MADELINE 


NEW YORK CITY 










































‘ant to 


linner 
it de. 
thing 
in the 


nN not 
aVvette 
eping 
f the 
lizing 
| man 
of the 


Which 
in his 
range 
hen a 


Lord 
alled 
lway. 

hard 


3 rail- 
ment 


mmy 


its. 











cae oe seas 





Manhattan Cheatre 


MIRANDA 821. cody 


Every Evening at 8:20. 


WEBER & FIELDS "5, BAH 


Stanhope - Wheatcroft Dramatic School. 


Unrivalled facilities. Practical stage instruction. Student 
Matinees. Six months’ course begins October 14. Highest 
endorsement. Prospectus on application. 


Redmond, 








B’way & $34 St., 
New York. 


MRS FISKE 


and her company in 


Saturday Matinee at 2:15. 


Performance begins at 8.10 sharp. 
Matinees Tuesday and Saturday. 
HOITY-TOITY and Burlesque of DIPLOMACY 
*,* Seats on Sale Four Weeks in Advance. 





31 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORE. 


ADELINE STANHOPE WHEATCROFT, Director. | 
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Lace Robes, 
Real Lace Wedding Veils, 

Point Lace Scarfs and Handkerchiefs, 
New French Ruffs, Scarfs, Fichus, 
and Squares. 

Feather Boas. 

Linen Handkerchiefs. 
Umbrellas. 

Gloves. 
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Available Throughout the World. 


Guaranty Trust Co. of New York 


NASSAU, CORNER CEDAR STREET. 
LONDON OFFICES 33 LOMBARD ST., E. C. 60 ST. JAMES ST., S. W. 


Capital $2,000,000. Surplus $4,000,000. 


INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS subject to cheque or on certificate. 


Acts as Trustee for Corporations, Firms & Individuals: and as Guardian, Executor & Administrator; 
Takes entire charge of Real and Personal Estates; carefully selected securities offered for investment 
TRAVELERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT available in all parts of the world; 
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DRAETS on all parts of Great Britain, France and Germany BOUGHT and SOLD. 
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R. C. NEWTON, Trust Officer. 


DIRECTORS: 
Walter R. Gillette, Adrian Iselin, jr., Alexander E. Orr, 
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A Portfolio 
of Heads. 


By C. ALLAN GILBERT. 


A Unique Collection in Portfolio Form of Ten Sketches « ‘ 
Beautiful Women, by the author of “‘ Overheard 
in the Wittington Family.” 


Each of the sketches is in itself an artistic treasure. 
Not only are the subjects themselves beautiful, but the 
reproduction of Mr. Giibert’s pictures and the method 
of mounting make each one a veritable work of art. 

Each head is an oval, 8x11, carefully printed in tone 
on tinted, heavy paper, and mounted ready for fram- 
ing, on heavy, neutral board, I5xIg. 

The portfolio itself is a handsome production, with 
special design and lettering by Mr. Gilbert. 


Price, Five Dollars, carriage prepaid. 
From all Picture and Book Sellers, or 
on receipt of remittance, from * 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 West Thirty-first St., 
NEW YORK CITY. 








CORONATION OF 
KING EDWARD VII. 


London Season, 1902, 


For particulars of all the choicest residences 
to be let in the fashionable positions of Belgravia, 
Mayfair, etc., apply at once to the London 
Agents, F. R. HADSLEY & CO., 15 Motcomb 
Street, Belgrave Square. 
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GUM 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-Sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 
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TO MAKE OR BREAK. 
The laziest of lawyers, 
They said he was, and still 
He always was quite anxious to 
Be working with a will. 
— Philadelphia Press. 


A PLACARD posted throughout a country town announced 
the opening of a theatre as “‘ under the management of Miss 
Blank, newly decorated and painted.’’—Haxchange. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


‘“‘ WELL, no man has to die more than once, anyway.” 

“1 don’t know about that. How about the youngest 
soldier to enlist in the civil war? He dies regularly every 
year or s0,”"—Philadelphia Press. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home, 


‘* Is there any cure for jealousy? ”’ 
“You.” 

“ What?” 

“ The faith cure.”"— Chicago Post. 


ABBOTT’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, lighten work 
and lessen worry—At grocers and druggists. 


“ Drp you ask the old man for his daughter? ” 

‘* Not yet.” 

* Why not?” 

“I'm going to wait until he begins to feel the benefit of 
his fall advertising.”’— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


WHAT IS PURITY? 


Cook's Imperial Champagne Extra Dry. 
pure grape juice. Naturally fermented. 


It is made of 


“But his letters are so gushing,’ they protested to the 
fair young thing who was corresponding with a sentimental 
youth. 

‘*] know they are,’ she said, “ but you must remember 
that he writes with a fountain pen.” 


-Baltimore American. 


“Way do you object to being shifted about?” 

** Because,’’ answered the New York policeman, “ it im- 
pairs the efficiency of the force. No sooner do we learn 
whom it is safe to arrest than we are sent to some other part 
of town where we have to get acquainted all over again.” 

— Washington Star. 
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Duminyctampagne 
Codmar & Hall ©0. Agissor the Us 
Bostor Mass. 
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School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 








Order some 


“@lub 
(eocktails” 


Sent Home To-day. 





You will then have on 
your own sideboard a better 
cocktail than can be served 
over any bar in the world. 
A cocktail is substantially 
a blend of different liquors, 
and all blends improve with 
age. 

The “Club Cocktails” 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measurement. 
No guesswork about them. 

Ask your husband at 
breakfast which he prefers 
—a_ Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin, Vermouth or 
York —and then surprise 
him with one at his dinner. 
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For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 














Two Young Virginians 


Are now making an unparalleled cruise in an 18-ft. skiff 
of 4 ft. beam, using paddles and oars only. Their route 
extends over a distance of about 10,000 miles. They left 
the Rappahannock River last May, crossed the Chesapeake 
Bay, hugged the Atlantic Coast to Cape Henlopen, followed 
the Delaware to Trenton, and reached New York via the 
Raritan canal and river. The St. Lawrence was reached 
through the Hudson and the Adirondack lakes and canals. 
They were wrecked on the St. Lawrence, and rescued ina 
drowning state by the brave French-Canadian fishermen 
located there. They are now on the Maine Coast, en route 
to Texas. 
You may read all about their thrilling adventures in 


FIELD AND STREAM 


Commencing with the issue of last July. Ten cents per 
copy from all newsdealers, or One Dollar per year from the 
Publishers. Subscriptions may be dated from July. 





46 West Broadway, New York. 





$2.00 A YEAR 





THE SURVEY OF THE WORLD—A luminous 
and strictly unbiased account of the im- 
portant events of the week told in brief 
paragraphs. 

EDITORIALS—TueE INDEPENDENT’S interpre- 
tation of these events, discussed positively 
and fearlessly in every field of thought— 
Sociology, Religion, Art, Literature, 
Science, Ethics, Politics, etc. 





A WEEKLY MAGAZINE 


The Gwdependent 


10 CENTS A COPY 


Is made for thoughtful people, and contains 60 pages of reading matter, with occasional 
illustrations, divided into four main departments: 


SIGNED ARTICLES—By the leading authori- 
ties in the world. ‘‘ THE INDEPENDENT 
prints more articles from the ablest writers 
than any other paper in the United States.”’ 

BOOK REVIEWS—All the important books 
published in the English language re- 
viewed by experts who cannot be deceived 
by what is faulty or trivial. A helpful 
guide to the book lover and book buyer. 


In these four departments EVERYTHING of importance in the whole world is treated. 


Send 25 Cents for Trial Subscription 


OF EIGHT (8) CONSECUTIVE WEEKS 


THE INDEPENDENT, 130 Fulton Street, New York 





























“4A Pleased Guest 
Makes a Happy Hostess.” 


Serve 


wi) 9)] Ramona ano Athena 
f | ees Sugar Wafers 
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4 i Ramona Flavored with Chocolate 
: i SEE Athena Flavored with Lemon 
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RICHARD CROKER 


BY ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 


372 Pages. Green and Gold. Price $2.00 






























= THE PRESS: 


It is an analysis, virile and vigorous, of an epoch in our political history.—Army and 
Navy Register. 

So stirring and unusual a biography will surely not be confined in circulation to ** The 
Hall.”—New York World. 

Mr. Lewis is ever strong in rhetoric.—New York Herald. 

There is no denying the quality of the work. It is well done.— Washington Siar. 

Richard Croker is not painted for a saint.— Chicago Evening Post, 

As anexample of the state of mind that justifies and exalts this remarkable occasional 
citizen of New York the book is matchless.— Boston Journal. 

The book is a faithful portrayal of the spirit of Tammany.—/ndianapolis Journal. 

Mr. Croker is not too abundantly glossed over.—St. Paul Dispatch. 

A deliberate application to the domain of fact of the methods of romance.—New 
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The Singer; THE HILLS ARE TIPPED WITH GOLD. 








The Waiter ; WISH I WAS A BLOOMIN’ "ILL, —Moonshine. York Times 
—. This volume will no doubt serve as a textbook for the faithful in Tammany Hall.— 
f Town Topics. 
IFE publishes proofs of ; One of the most extraordinary books which it has been our luck to come across.— 
) Z New York Sun. 


the best work of all 
its leading artists, includ- 
ing Mr. Gibson. These 
are hand-printed, on Japan 
paper, mounted ready for 


A book of exceptional interest.— Louisville Courier-Journal. 

To the author's credit, he does not idealize Mr. Croker.— The Outlook. 

Whatever may be one’s opinion as to Croker, every American ought to be familiar 
with his career.— Boston Beacon. 

Mr. Lewis’s book ought to be crowned by the Royal Academy.— Philadelphia Times. 

The author is entertaining and edifying.—New York Hvening Sun. 

Richard Croker's friends and enemies alike will find this book rarely entertaining. — 





framing. Washington Post. 
oan et The author has evidently enjoyed a close personal association with Croker, and so 
hese originals _ not what he has to say is always of interest.—San Francisco Call. 
al to be confounded with the Mr. Lewis summarizes the secret of Croker's undoubted mastership.—Springfldd 


(Mass.) Union. 

His personal and political associates are vividly described, and a thorough insight is 
given into the organization and methods of Tammany Hall.— Mobile Regtster. 

* Richard Croker ” is a book that aroused interest from the time that its publication 
was announced until the reading of its first chapter; then curiosity became supreme.— 
Rider and Driver. 


cheaper prints cut from 
| books or back numbers of 
i LIFE. 


: The double - page pic- 
tures, size 15 X 20 inches, We should like to see the faces of the Sachems of Tammany Hall as they read some 
2 a ‘ - of the choicest and most original of the chapters in Mr. Lewis’s book about the Chief.— 
cost $2 each. Smaller pictures reprinted from other The Bookman. 


pages in LirE, $1 each. Sent by express, prepaid. Of all Booksellers and 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 W. 3ist St., New York. LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 West 31st Street NEW YORK CITY 





Copyright, 1904, by Life Publishing Co. 
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“GO "WAY WITH YOUR SOROSIS SHOES, EVER SINCE MY WIFE HEARD OF THEM 
THERE’S BEEN TROUBLE IN MY FAMILY.” 

[ The opening of a Sorosis Shoe Store in Vienna nearly caused a riot, a delega- 
tion of over 200 local manufacturers wailing upon the Government to protest against 
Sorosts Shoes and demand that some measures be taken for their exclusion. | 








While 
there's Life 
there’s— 


Evans 


Ale 


115 years old! 
C.H. Evans & Sons, Hudson,N.Y. 











“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL’S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 











EGyepTIiAN DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


are the highest standard for excellence in quality ever 
Known in Turkish cigarettes! There is nothing like them! 
Every “DEITIES” smoker is loyal to “DEITIES,” for 


imitation or substitute, and 


they are above and beyond 


with all who Know what constitutes excellence in 
“DEITIES” 
Your own dealer sells them. 


EcyrpT1iAN EMBLEMS 


are the same as DEITIES but with cork tips. 


Turkish cigarettes stands for satisfaction. 


Ghis signature is on every box. 





October 24, 1901, 











